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^TACUUM BLOOBSTUTTER was seated 
quietly at hit office lesa n - t a chat 
with Red the woodpeckrr when Cradnkk 
Beetlebottome. th« high pressure salesman, 
blew in. "Blew in" b just the right term, for 
Cradnick'a entry was ],ke that of a minor 
cyclone. 

"Your worriei are onr." cried the salesman 
in his hearty. booming vote*, "for Cracjhick 
Beelteboitome ia here to pot the United S rites 
Hole-Making Corporation on the mapr 

Bloobstutter. the little man with the balding 
head, shrank back, m hia awivel chair and 
blinked at the newcomer through hia thick- 
lenied glasses. Bloob was upset by this burst 
of bravado. He looked at the newcomer as if 
hia worries were jvst begnniog. 

For those of you who do not subscribe to that 
eacellent international magasine. Tbe *fo/e> 
W<ul4, it may be'well to summarise Bloob- 
»tuiter-s background rather briefly. 

Bloob is general ->. £ -- of th. United 
States Hole-Making Corporation. Ir 1*80. tnia 
company was founded on a sho--;nng. Two 
years before that. Ben Dover, a young genius, 
had inremrd the shoestring, bet it was a flop 
because the shoe* of chat day had no "eyes" 
or holes through which the shoestring could 
be pot. 

However, in 18*0. Lemrgwel) C. SaddlrscntpT 
Chattanooga Shoeshine Boy. accidentally 
a shotgun at his own foot and invented 
the shoelace bole He formed the United States 
Hole-Making Corporation. Soon, in addition to 
_provr3irfg a haver, for shoelaces, the? company 
branched out into other forms of hole mono 




factor*. It produced stovepipe botes, golf hoi 
pigeon boles and— what to this day is the bulk 
of its business — doughnut holes 

Vacuum BMobstuttcr joined the 
Kvcn years ago and rose rapidly. The rasa* 
b« could rise rapidly was thai be owned a fl 
ing broom, such as witches use on Hallows > 
In. fast, he had gotten bis broom from a witch. 
Besides being able to fly like a sooped-up jet. 
the broom also was able to grant any wish that 
Bloobstutter might make in rhyme. Bloob al- 
ways kept the broom within easy reach. It was 
now propped against the wall behind his desk 
Cradnick Beet lebot tome was chattering away 
a arili ■ Wauil -Yessir. Ill sell so many bo In 
for you. youH have to double the sire or your 
factories within a month. I'm a real go-getter. 
Chief r 

"Chief?" caclaimed Bloob. "You're calling 
me- 'chief and I haven't even hired you yet *" 

"But you will, ybu wilir exclaimed Crad- 
nick. -I'm the>fcIlow who sold Seep freean 
to the Eskimos and ho* dogs to the Hotten- 
tots. Nobody can resist me!~ 

"We have plenty of salesmen already." re- 
•orted Bloob. The market is glutted ' with 
doughnut hole* keyholes, swimming holes and 
so forth." 

"Poofr said Cradn.ck. "Those things sell 
themselves Test rac on something difficult I 
will unload, your slow-moving numbers' *Trm 
was salesman talk, meaning. TH sell staff no- 
body wants to', buy. - ) 

Bloobstmtcr't face, brightened. Hia company 
had been Rock with several gross of b-owgur- 
holes- These had been ordered by a South 
(Cntiaatd M rruisfe bar* cover; 



Cw AI 1 1 a: b Nooei 
f Comti M m tii Irotm imtid* /root corrr) 
American jungle chieftain who wanted to git 
the holes in M— |M for shooting poeson 
darts. Bat before tbe shipment could be deliv- 
ered, a new thief bad been elected by tbe re- 
form party who bad declared that poison dam 
w«r« illegal. Tbe former chief no longer had 
any sac for blowguu boles, partly became he 



Walking to a cabinet on tbe other side of the 
omce. BJooc-tutte? packed up one of tbe long 
* t-~ " - - ' - beld it out. "W« arc stuck 
with these." said be, "If you can sell them. Ill 
make you vice president in charge of sales P 

Swiftly. Cradnick BeerJcbcKtorne examined 
one of the hlowjun boles. He was thoughtful 
for a moment then snapped bis fingen "I've 
jot if he ex claimed. "Well cot these into 
shorter lengths and bm them for pipe stem 



■ 



sd the >dca He hated to haw} 
a lot of blowgua boles ci ottering up the plant. 
He wanted to onload them, even at half price- 
To cot them into shorter lengths and use them 
im tobacco pipe stems seemed a sensational idea. 
Bioob complimented tbe strper salesman. 

The* next idea that Cradnick had didn't go 
over to big. Bioob really didn't like it. But 
Cradnick could sell anybody on anything He 
"Chief, if we're going in for pipe stem 
holes, you've got to be seen smoking a pipe. 
It's a natural- Captain of Industry Uses' Own 
Product-' I rec o mme n d that yow show yourself 
wherever crowds gather, tmoki.ig a big pipe 
and using one of our pipe stem boles- ~ 

Bktobatutter was not a smoker, but he felt 
■ his doty to his company to follow thro ug h 
He got a pipe and filled it with tobacco Then, 
taing business with pleasure, he went to the 
ovie theater 

Seeing that the lobby was crowded. Bkwb- 
stBttcr decided it would be a good place to 
show off his pipe- He stack it in his mouth 
and lit the tobacco. Immediately be choked 



so hard his glasses fell off ea tbe tile 
shattered But he puffed away. 

A fireman, stationed in the theater, came over 
and ottdged him. The fireman pointed to a 
sign on the war] that said. "NO SMOKING ■ 
Bloobst utter, who couldn't see that far with- 
out bis glasses, made out the sign as only a 
blur. 

"I can see the sign." he responded, "but. as 
you can plainly see. I'm KEEPING OFF THE 
GRASS r 

"Oh * A wise guy' - exclaimed the fireman 

He called a cop and they hustled Bloob- 
it utter off to jail. In the confusion. Bloobstut- 
ter lost his witch broom, and tbe polkr 
wouldn't let him go hack to get it_ 

Bloobst utter had a brief hearing before 
Judge Sandeen Hup de River 

Tbe judge glared at the little executive with 
a cold eye and said. "You. as general r 
of a bole corporation, should set an example 
for the public. You should not smoke in a the- 
ater. I sentence you to ninety-nine months at 
hard labor'" 

A tailor was called in a: 
Bloobstctter for a striped prison suit. But at 
the last minute, the Judge issued a reprieve 
and merely put 3 loot on probation foe ninety- 
rune years. As Bioob walked away from the 
jaiL a free man. he was met by m per -salesman 
Cradnick Beet lebot tome. 

m ^M TALKED to tbe judge and got you 
out. Chief." said Cradnick. "I explained 
that you were tbe champ bole-maker of the 
hole world. They didn t want any holes in their 
new state prison." 

Bioob said he would give up smoking, and 
Cradnick agreed that this might be a good idea 
So now. while Cradnick is out on the road 
selling pipe stem hole*. Bioob chats qu>etly 
with his friend. Red the woodpecker. They 
talk shop, of course, discussing the art of bole- 
making. 

THE END 



